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the plains become oriented in a new way
among mountains, so as to make life more
bearable. There is more life for them
with which to live, because the mountains
give it.

Seas, landscapes and mountains can
become windows to look into another
world. Their lovers necessarily cannot
describe that other world, except in terms
of this. But if they know one thing pre-
cisely, it is that that world is not this.
Their great discovery lies in just that
distinction ; to them the^ fulfilment of life
is to escape from this world into that
yonder.  Not that this world of daily
duties is not real; but its reality is derived,
not intrinsic. It becomes largely sym-
bolic. But once again, symbolic of what ?

It is to that mysterious other world that
life steadily constrains us. We are not
led to it gently, or enticed into it with
blandishments.  With most of us, life
bruises us again and again, till we open
our eyes to that other world. Certainly
there are many of the earth earthy who
refuse to raise their eyes from the sense